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The Wine-Cooper's Delight.

Tothe Tune of, The Delighrs of the Borte.

Bat to poyion the Subjed, enll begger the K
Grnod Marure’s gpelied with I’l\.'rp_s.'.lkq: tochoak her,
OF fuliom tham'd Wine by thee curled Wime-Carper

Fiwe-Conper has tamper'd o muoch,
the Mubeily of the Falle Thered

prickt White-wine, that never was e,
Till it mamches, apd (paskles, and looks ke Bulls blogd.
Bt when it declines, and jgs Sparies expine,
He' sdds mare Ingredients, and makes it ok kigher,

Hi. old rotien Pipes, where be keeps all this Trall

Far fear they (bould burik, Sir, he hoops them wich 48,
Wiheri ehe 5l.l|l||iﬂil.'l.r||:n begins for tofroth,

And boyls on the Free, Sir, he wilely pulls Garth

A Tap which ghves vene, wo the grounds of the Cauli,
And then isto vamp up s (econd red Mole.

ia
‘Then this dungy IFéae-"eoper
And keeps it onvended ol
The .lrul'.-.lflll:\ql!m'.-.f then wer ieed dm theaw,
Where Wine afftrange Ve aim plengy did Ao
"Fengﬂc frofm all parisaf the Navion did came,
Boih Lords, Enights, and Genclemen, TheFarand B,

s it i agam,
om & flame.

v
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‘The Ceoper then pulls the Tap cat of the Gde,
And drinfcs to the Elders of all his good Tribe.
Bue wien they had pulld sbaus all their Bowh,
They found & ftrange Freedom it gave to their Soulk,
OF Secrers in "'\.'I.I.lrl.'l thar pever were kna W,
Iz gave lnlpirmion From Begger to Thione

Coaper himlelE fid] Brimmers did draw,
the

hole Geng ware obligd to do o,
efe Cabals chere was oo toch athing,
45 a Health anoe propos'd ar the Reng,
Eur dramk toakat Mo, thar | 1 their powers,
And Sang of molt Infamous Hackney ofd Whotes,

the 1
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Then che Rabbls kad motice From Sawivh sme fram Few,
Whar a heavenly Ligans was [ent amonglt men.
Both Tifluers anc ere, the Broom-men and 3“-"-“-']'.
Betore chis H vager in Flocks they did meer,
And each under foot fia hisold greazy Bomner,
T drink M—Hr , wharever came og it

&

The Ceaper petee i Trade 10 approach,

He then way refilved once mare to debauch.
Taenctarage the Rabble, and fbew hin@d Four,

He pall'd nue the Spigat amangft the whols Rot o
Which kwndnels prowvoke chem e fwear theyyou'd L'-r||1F;
Suchy Tracle t= his Houle, ns wou'd make hism ® K—
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A Hit or s Portle was Rill as the Tap,
But Zealars fm ez laad thear mourhs eo the Fa,
]'Hr}'chlrg'd th brisk Bampers fo many Hmes found,
‘Tl part of the Makilr (prawl'd on the glrmr..e‘l'.
oot when 1his da mn'd Lsqear war got i theie l'mﬁl
Tl'»c:u el o B-.-:L-arhr-.g. LCtlore'ring of Scetes,

7.9
dargers by formal Seditica,
iaee, Eammlt lawful SurcetBpn,
When thele Pro s biegan 1 fake fire,
Th‘:‘_.' ferew'sl their Pr 15 e ] 3 hale of two hig_'.rr_
Bt (Hl I.|I|:‘_L .ll'.'|l wnder I 'Igul. Tererry Cloalk,
Tobring in the Devil, 1o drive our ehe Pape,
10
Bae then iy !u,-stn for 1o picl vt the Crowm,
Esch !;'lllling thart ke defEev'd one of bns own.
Then all the Kings Guards ibey thoughe fit o Indif,
And Mwear Treafon ‘gaindt afl chac mainsain'd the E-Right.
Both Fapif and Frafelent, nomater whether,
They are none of ous Party, bet's bang them mgether.
12

Mext ehe chief of aur Game is to keep the E—poor,
And our Senatars mull the Malita fecure.
The Mavy and Cmque-ports we'l have in car handg,
And then wee'l make Kingdoms obey our Commande
Then it (§—do withltand us, we need net to fght,
Tomake Eighty one o ant-do Forty eight.

They began to Cane
A Tweae lawful Al
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Wharever Objeftions grese Loyallits bring,
Old Adaw liv'd bappy withouar e're & King.
Then why may not ‘we, that's much wiler than he,
Subdue the whole Warld, Sir, by aur Sov'ragnay ¥
IF one man alome can | Three Naionsnnder,
Then why may Mot wo that are Emgs withour nomber ¢

Mo
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Cavper, and hak'd has old

a5 N

vt of
uz the

Twill make usas ()
We'le kindle ald Pla,
Till none thall be fafe b

ol i Enie Cleaar,
neEw,
| Youa.
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Oh brave Boys| oh brave ﬁl:?‘!:':l:"ﬂn.lfl" B.abiile did roar,
Tamtrvies and Taries (hall Heftor no mone
By s they're curadted, 1o they fall bead,
Whillt we co our Digniies freely alcend,
Then I||I.'} were dead-drunk asthe devil could make ‘v,
And fell falt alleep, as rem Direma eould noe wake um,
I thee Pl andd the Spew ike poor Cesper did paididle,
To lkop up his Tap, bat the enave wag not able.
For has Limbs like 3 Tormile did fhrivie and creafe,
Diewo draps the I ineCeoper with the ocher Bealls.
And there the whale Linter as yet doth abide,
At the Sagn af the Sarr, with the Tap in ose lide.




